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EPILOGUE. 



WELL, Htavnbc pais'i, this dull grave Ser- 
men's Jour. 

{For faith our Author might have call' d it ant) 

I wonder who the Devil he thought to pkaft ! 

It this a Time o' Day for Things like theft* 

GoodSenfe and bonffi Satire now offend ; 

We're groiim too wife U learn, too proud tp mend. 

Andfo divinely wrapt in Songs. and Tune i, 

The next wife Age will all be - — Fiddlers Sens. 

And did he think plain Truth wm'd Favour find t 

Ah ! 'tis a Sign he little knows Mankind! 

To pltafi, he ought to have a Song or Dance, 

The Tune from Italy, the Caper France : 

Hefe, theft might charm ^- But hope to dot with Stnfri 

Alas, alas, hew vain is the Pretence ! 

But, the' we told him, Faith, 'twill never do. — 

Pfo, never fear, he cry'd, tho' grave, 'tis new: 



IhfWhfm, frriapi, may tfeaft, if not iht Wit* 
And, the' tbtyJon't affront, ihty mtypmit. 
Ifntfthtr ibis nor that tv'til interctdt, 
Sulmijfive tin J, twd thu for Pardon ftead. 

' ** Te gn'mu Fbitr, fa you am Author fan, 

" Hit ftp Effay with Candour fa excufe. 

" ThmiFouhj, bftwnr, but, ij ■ ihry arc but fmali, 

" He hofet yeur kind Jpplan[e will hide thtiH all 
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Dramatis Perfonae. 



MEN 

Matter of the Shop, Mr, Chafman. 
x -\ Mr. Bridgewater. 

a / Mr. JVignell. 

Gentleman, Ux. Hallam. 
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4 
Beau. Mr. Neale. 



Mr. Hale. 
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_ , , x . Mr. James. 

Old Man, Mr< tfppijiey. 




WOMEN. 

Mrs. Bullock. 

Mifs Norfa. 

Lad Y* Mrs. Mullart. 

Mifs Bincks. 
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THE 

TOY-SHOP. 

SCENE a Parlour. A Gentleman 
and two Ladies, drinking Tea. 

Gent »^^ y° u nave nevcr 

| been at this extraor- 

1 dinary Toy-fhop, you 

* lay, Madam ? 

i La. No, Sit : I have heard of 

the Man, indeed j but moft People 

fay, he's a very impertinent, filly 

Fellow. 

Gent, That's becaufe he fbmetimes 
tells them of their Faults. 

i La. And that's fufficient. I 

Ihould think any Man impertinent 

B that 
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that fhould pretend to tell me of my 
Faults, if they did not concern him. 

Gent. Yes, Madam. But People 
that know him take no Exceptions. 
And really, tho' fome may think him 
impertinent, in my Opinion, he's ve- 
ry entertaining. 

a La. Pray, who is this Man 
you're talking of? 1 never heard of 
him. 

Gent. He's one who has lately fet 
up a Toy-Ihop, Madam, and is, per- 
haps, the moft extraordinary Perfbn 
in his Way that ever was heard of. 
He is a general Satyrift, yet not rude 
nor ill-natur'd. He has got a Cuftom 
of moralizing upon every Trifle he 
fells, and will ftrike a Leflbn of In- 
ftru&ion out of a Snuff-box, a Thim- 
ble, or a Cockle-fhell. 

i La. Is n't he cras'd ? 

Gent. Madam, he may be call'd 
a Humourift ; but he does not want 
Senfe, I do affure you. 

a La. Methinks I fliould be glad 
to fee him, 

Gent. 
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Gent. I dare fey you will be very 
much diverted. And if you'll plcafe. 
to give me Leave, I'll wait on you. 
I'm particularly acquainted with him. 

a La. What fay you, Madam^ 
fliall we go ? 

i La. I can't help thinking he's 
a Coxcomb ; however, to fatisfy Cu- 
riofity I don't care if I do. 

Gent. I believe the Coach is at 
the Door. 

2 La. I hope he won't affiront us. 

Gent. He won't defignedly, I'm 
fure, Madam. \Exeunt. 

SCENE changes to the Toy-Shofi> 
the Mafter ftanding behind the 
Counter looking over his Books. 

Maji. Methinfcs I have had a to- 
lerable good Day of it to-day. A Gold 

Watch, Five and Thirty Guineas 

Let me fee- What 

did that Watch ftand laming n *»- 

• •* Tiri_ • tlw Book, back* 

me m ? Where is wardt ^ far . 

it ? O here —- — Lent w*rds.i 

B % to 
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to/Lady Bajfet Eighteen Guineas up- 
on her Gold Watch. Ay, ftie died and 

never redeem 'd it. ; — A Set of old 

China, five Pounds. — - Bought of an 
old Cloaths Man for Five Shillings. 
Right. ~— A curious Shell for a Snuff- 
box, Two Guineas. — — Bought of a 
poor Fifher-boy for a Half-penny. 
Now, if I had offer'dthat Shell for Six- 
pence, no body v^ould have bought it. 
Well, Thanks to the vvhimfical Extra- 
vagance and Folly of Mankind, I be- 
lieve, from thefe childifh Toys and 
gilded Baubles, I (hall pick up a 
comfortable Maintenance. For, real- 
ly, as it is a. trifling Age, fo Nothing 
but Trifles are valued in it. Men 
read none but trifling Authors, pur- 
fue none but trifling Amufements, 
and contend for none but trifling Opi- 
nions. A trifling Fellow is preferred, 
a trifling Woman admir'd. Nay, as if 
there were not real Trifles enow, they 
now make Trifles of the moft ferious 
and valuable Things. Their Time, their 
Health, their Money,, their Reputa T 
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tion, arc trifled away. Hbncfty is 
become a Trifle, Conscience a Trifle, 
Honour a mere Trifle, and Religion 
the greateft Trifle of alL 

Effttr the Gentleman and the two 

Ladies. 

Majt. Sir, your humble Servant, 
I'm very glad to fee you. 

Gent. Sir, I am yours. I have 
brought you fome Cuftomers here. 

Maft. You are very good, Sir. 
What do you pleafe to want, Ladies ? 

i La. Pleafe to want! People 
Seldom pleafe to want any thing, Sir. 

Maji. O dear Madam, yes ; I al- 
ways imagine when People come in- 
to a Toy-fhop, it muft be for fome^ 
thing they pleafe to want. 

2 La. Here's a mighty pretty 
Looking Glafs : Pray, Sir, what's the 
Price of it ? 

Maft. This Looking Glafs, Ma- 
3am, is the fineft in all England. In 
this Gla& a Cpquct may fee bet Va- 
nity, 



[ *4 ] 

nity, and a Prude her Hypocrify. 
Some fine Ladies may fee more Beau* 
ty than Modefty, more Airs than 
Graces, and more Wit than Good-* 
nature. 

i La. (afide) He begins already. 

Maft. If a Beau was to buy this 
Glafs, and look earneftly in it, he might 
fee his Folly almoft as foon as his Fi- 
nery. 'Tis true, fome People may 
not fee their Generality in it y nor 
others their Charity, yet it is a very 
clear Glafs. Some fine Gentlemen may 
not fee their Good-manners in it per- 
haps, nor fome Parfons their Religion, 
yet it is a very clear Glafs. In Ihort^ 
tho* every one that paffes for a Maid 
ftiould not happen to fee a Virgin in 
it, yet it may be a very clear Glafs, 
you know, for all that. 

a La. Yes, Sk, but I did not ask 
you the Virtues of it, I ask'd you 
the Price.* 

Maft. It was neceffary to tell you 
the Virtues, Madam, in order to pre- 
vent your fcrupling the Price, which 
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is fire Guineas, and for fb extraordi- 
nary a Glafs, in my Opinion, it is but 
a Trifle. 

a La. Lord, I'm afraid to look in 
it, methinks, left it Ihould fliow me 
more of my Faults than I care to fee. 
f i La. Pray, Sir, what can be the 

Ufe of this very diminutive piece of 
Goods here? 

Ma ft. This Box, Madam ? In the 
firft Place, it is a very great Curio- 
fity, being the leaft Box that ever 
i' was feen in England. 

i La. Then a very little Curio- 
fity had been more proper. 

Maft. Right, Madam. Yet, would 
you think it, in this fame little Box, 
a Courtier may depofite his Sincerity, 
a Lawyer may fcrew up his Hon- 
efty, and a Poet may -— • — - hoard his 
Money. 

Gent. Ha, ha, ha, I will make 
a Prefent of it to Mr. Stanza for the 
very fame Purpofe. 

a La. Here's a fine Perfpe&ive. 
Now, I think, Madam, in the Country 
thefe are a very pretty Amufement. 

Mafi. 
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Maff. O, Madam^ the moft ufeful 
and diverting things imaginable either 
in Town or Country. The Nature 
of this Glafs, Madam, (pardon my im- 
pertinence in pretending to tell you 
what to be ftire you are as weR ac- 
quainted with as myfHf) is this. If 
you look thro* it at this end every 
Objed is magnified, brought near, 
and difcern'd with the greateft Plain- 
nefs ; but turn it the other way, do 
ye fee, and they are all leffen'd, caft 
at a great Diftance, and render'd al- 
moft imperceptible. Thro* this End 
it is that we look at our own Faults, 
but when other People's are to be ex- 
amined, we are ready enough to turn 
the other. Thro' this End are viewed 
all the Benefits and Advantages we at 
'any time receive. from others ; but if 
ever we happen to confer any, they are 
fure to be fhown in their greateft Mag** 
nitude thro' the other. Thro' this 
we envioufly darken and contraft the 
Virtue, the Merit, the Beauty of all 

the 
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the World around us; but fondly 
Compliment our own with the moft 
agreeable and advantageous Light 
thro' the other. 

i La. Why, Sir, methinfcs you 
are a new Kind of a Satirical Parfon, 

f your Shop is your Scripture, and every 
piece of Goods a different Text, from 
which you expofe the Vices and Fol- 
lies of Mankind in a very fine allego- 
rical Sermon. 

Mafi. Right, Madam, right; 

(' I thank you for the Simile. I may be 

call'd a Parfon indeed, and am a very 
good one in my way. I take delight 
in my Calling, and am never better 
pleafed than to fee a full Congrega- 
tion. Yet it happens to me as it does 
to moft of my Brethren, People fbme- 

^ times vouchfafe to take home the Text 

perhaps, but mind the Sermon no more 
than if they had not heard one. 

i La. Why, Sir, when a fhort 
Text has more in it than a long Ser- 
mon, it's no wonder if they do. 

C Enter 
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Enter a third Lady. 

3 Lady. Pray, Sir, let me look 
at fome of your little Dogs. 

2 La. (afide) Little Dogs ! My 
Stars ! How cheaply fome People are 
entertain'd ! Well, it's a Sign human 
Converiation is grown very low and 
infipid, whilft that of Dogs and Mon- 
Jceys is preferr'd to it* 

Maft. Here are very beautiful 
Dogs, Madam, thefe Dogs when they 
were alive were fome of them the 
greateft Dogs of their Age. don't 
mean the largeft, but Dogs of the 
greateft Quality and Merit. 

i La. I love a Dog of Merit 
dearly ; has not he a Dog of Honour 
too, I wonder? (ajide) 

Maft. Here's a Dog now that ne- 
ver eat but upon Plajte or China, nor 
fet his Foot but upon a Carpet or a 
Cufhion. Here's one too, this Dog 
belong'd to a Lady of as great Beau- 
ty and Fortune as any in England \ 
he was her mod intimate Friend and 

particular 



particular Favourite ; and upon that 
Account has received more Compli- 
ments, more Refped, and more Ad- 
dreffes than a Firft Minifter of State. 
Here's another which was, doubtlefs, 
a Dog of Angular Worth and great 
Importance j fince at his Death one 
of the greateft Families in the King- 
dom were all in Tears, receiv'd no 
Vifits for the fpace of a Week, but 
fliut themfelves up and mourn'd their 
Lofs with inconfblable Sorrow. This 
Dog while % he liv'd, either for Con- 
tempt of his Perfon, neglcft of his 
BuGnefs, or faiicy impertinent Beha- 
viours in their Attendance on him, 
had the Honour of turning away up- 
wards of thirty Servants. He died at 
Iaft of a Cold caught by following one 
of the Maids into ^i damp Room, for 
which ftie loft her Place, her Wages, 
and her Chara&er. 

3 Lady. O the carelefs wicked 
Wretch ! I would have had her try'd 
for Murder at leaft. That, that is juft 
say Cafe { The fad Relation revive 

C % my 
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my Grief fo ftrongly I cannot contain* 
Lucy y bring in the Box. * OI have 
loft the deareft Friend in the World ! 
See ! fee the charming Creature, here, 
lies deacj ! Its precious Life is gone ! 
Oh, my dear Chloe ! no more wilt 
thou lie hugg'd in my warm Bofom ! 
no more will that fweet Tongue lick 
o'er my Face, nor that dear Mouth 
eat dainty Bits from mine. O, Death^ 
what haft thou robb'd me of? 

Gent, (afide) A proper Objed to 
difplay your Folly. 

Maft. Pray, Madam, moderate 
your 6rief ; you ought to thank Hea- 
ven 'tis not your Husband. 

3 La. Oh, what is Husband, Fa- 
ther, Mother, Son, to my dear, pre- 
cious Chloe ! No, no, I cannot 

live without the Sight of his dear 
Image j and if you cannot make me 

the 



* Here her Mtii enters and delivers a Box, from 
which the Lady pulls out a dead Dog, kijjing it f and 
weeping. Lucy too pretends great Sorrow, but turning 
afide bttrfis out a Laughing, and cries, " She HHk 
•* thinks Ifoifond it % 
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the cxaft Effigies of this poor dead 
'Greature, and cover it with his own 
dear Skin, fo nicely that it cannot be 
difcern'd, I muft never hope to fee one 
happy Day in Life. 

Ma ft. Well, Madam, be com- 
forted, I will do it to your Satis- 
> fa&ion. [Taking the Box. 

3 Lady. Let me have one look 
mt>re. Poor Creature J O cruel Fate, 
that Dogs are born to die. 
! (Exit weeping. 

Gent. What a Scene is here i Are 
not the real and unavoidable Evils of 
Life fufficient, that People thus cre- 
ate themfelves imaginary Woes ? 

Maft. Thefe, Sir, are the Griefs 
of thofe that have no other. Did 
they once truly feel the real Miferies 
of Life, ten thoufand Dogs might 
die without a Tear. 



I 



Enter a fecond Gentleman. 

2 Gent. I want an Ivory Pocket- 
book, 

Moft. 
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'Maft. Do you plcafc to have it 
with Dire&ions, or without ? 

2, Gent. Dire&ions ! what, how 
to ufe it ? 

Ma ft. Yes, Sir. 

i Gent. I fhould think, every 
Man's own Bufinefs his beft Direction. 

Maft. It may fo. Yet there 
are fome general Rules, which it e- 
qually behoves every Man to be ac- 
quainted with. As for Inftance : Al- 
ways to make a Memorandum of the 
Benefits you receive from others. Al- 
ways to fct down the Faults or Fail- 1 
ings, which from Time to Time you 
difcover in yourfelf. And, if you re- 
mark any Thing that is ridiculous or 
faulty in others, let it not be with an 
ill-natur'd Defign to Kurt or expofe 
them, at any Time, but with a No- 
ta bene, that it is only for a Caution , 
to your felf, not to be guilty of the 
like. With a great many other Rules 
of fuch a Nature as makes one of my 
Pocket-books both a ufeful Monitor 
and a very entertaining Companion. 

% GwU 
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i Geatf . And pray, what's the Price 
of one of them? 

Mafi. The Price is a Guinea, Sir. 

2 Gent . That's very dear. But, 

a* it's a Curiofity ■ . 

[Toys for it, *//</Exit.] 

Enter a Beau. 



Beau. Pray, Sir, let me fee fomc 
| of your handfomeft Snuff-boxes. 

Mafi. Here's a plain Gold one, 

\> Sir, a very neat Box ; here's a Gold 

enameird ; here's a Silver one neatly 

carv'd and gilt ; here's ?. curious Shell, 

Sir, fet in Gold. 

Beau. Dam your Shells ; there's 
not one of them fit for a Gentleman 
to put his Fingers into. I want one 
[ with fome pretty Device on the Infide 

*' of the Lid y fomething that may ferve 

to joke upon, or help one to an Occa- 
sion to be witty, that is, fmutty, 
now and then. 

\ Mafi. And are witty and fmutty 
then fynonimous Terms ? 

Beau. 
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Beau. O dear Sir, yes ; a little 
decent Smutt is the very Life of all 
Converfation. 'Tis the Wit of Draw- 
ing-Rooms, AfTemblies, and Tea-ta- 
bles. 'Tis the fmart Raillery of fine 
Gentlemen, and the innocent Free- 
dom of fine Ladies. 'Tis a Double 
Entendre^ at which the Coquet laughs, 
the Prude looks grave, the Modeft 
blufh, but all are pleas'd with. 

Maft. That it is the Wit and the 
Entertainment of all Converfations, I 
believe, Sir, may, poflibly, be a Mi- 
ftake. 'Tis true, thofe who are fb 
rude as to ufe it in all Converfations, 
may poflibly be fo deprav'd themfelves, 
as to fancy every body elfe as agree- 
ably entertain'd in hearing it as they 
are in uttering it : But I dare fay, 
any Man or Woman, of real Virtue 
and Modefty, has as little Tafte for 
fuch Ribaldry as thofe Coxcombs have 
for what is good Senfe or true Polite- 
nefs. 

Beau. Good Senfe, Sir ! Damme, 
Sir, what do you mean ? I would 

have 
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have you think, I know good Senfc 
as well as any Man. Good Senfc is a 

true *— a right — — — a - — . • 

a — — a - Dam it, I fcorn to be 

fo pedanticfc as to make Definitions : 
But I can invent a cramp Oath, Slir ; 
drink a fmutty Health, Sir; ridiculfe 
Priefts, laugh., at all Religion, and 
make fuch a grave Prig as you look 
juftlikeaFqol, Sir. Now, Damme, 
I take this to be good Senfc. 

Ma/?. And I unmov'd can teat 
fuch fcnfeleffr Ridicule, and look upon 
its Author with an Eye of Pity and 
Contempt. And I take this to be 
good Senfe. 

Be#u. Pftiaw, pfhaw j damn'd 
Hypocrify and Affe&ation j Nothidj 
elfe, nothing clfe. [Exi 

Maft. There is Nothing 
much my Averfion as a Coxcomb* 
They are a Ridicule upon humane 
Nature, and make one almoft aftiam'd 
to be of the fame Species. And, for 
that Rcafon, I pan't forbear affront- 
ing them whenever they fall: in mf 

D Way. 



Way. k I hope the Ladies vyill excufe 
fuch Behaviour in their Prefence* 

a La. . Indeed, Sir, I wifti we had 

always fomcbpdy to treat them with 

iuch Behavioil* in our Prefence. 

'T would be much more agreeable 

,'than their Impertinence, 

Enter a Young Gen tkman. 

3 Gent. I want a plain Gold Ring,* 
$ir ; exa&ly .this Size. • 

t Maft. Then 'tis not for yourfelf, 
Sir. 

3 Gent. No, 

m Maft. A Wedding Ring, I pre- 

fume. 

" 3 Gent. No, Sir, I thank you 
kindly, that's a Toy I never defign 
to play with. 'Tis the moft danger- 
ous Piece of Goods in your whole Shop, 
People are perpetually doing them- 
selves a Mifchief with it. They hang 
Jthemfelyes faft together firft, and af- 
terwards are ready to hang therofelves 
icparately, to geTHfeefe again* 

i La. 



i La. This is but the faftiionable 
Cant. I'll be hang'd if this pretended 
Railer at Matrimony is not juft upon 
the Point of making fbme poor Woman 
miferable. \afideJ\ 

3 Gent . Well happy * arc 

we whilft we are Children ; we can 
then lay down one Toy and take up 
another, and pleafe ourlelves with Va- 
riety : But growing more foolifti as 
we grow older, there's no Toy will 
pleafe us then but a Wife ; and that, 
indeed, as it is a Toy for kife, fo it 
is all To^s in one. She's a Rattle in 
a Man's Ears which he cannot throw 
afide ; A Drum that is perpetually 
^eating him a Point of War : A Top 
which he ought to whip for his Exer- 
cife, for like that (he is beft when 
lafti'd to fleep : A Hobby-Horfe for 
the Booby to ride on when tfre Mag- 
got takes him : A - 

Maft. ^Tou qpay go on, Sir, i* 
this ludicrous Strain, if you pleafe, 
and fancy 'tis Wit ; but, in my O 
pinion, a good Wife" is the greateflf 

Da Bleffing, 
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BleJIing, and tjbe moft valuable poffek 
fion, that Heaven in this Life can 
fcertow. She makes the Cares of the 
World fit eafy, and adds a Sweetnefs 
to its 'Pleafures. She is a Man's beft 
Companion in Profperity , and his only 
Friend in Adverfity. The carefulleft 
prefer ver of his Health, and the kind- 
^ft Attendant on his Sicknefs. A faith- 
ful Advifer in Diftrefs, a Comforter 
in Affli&ion, and a prudent Manager 
of all his Domefticlc Affairs. 

% La. (a/ute) Charming Do&rine ! 

3 Gent* W ell, Sir, fince I find you 
fb ftaunch an Advocate for Matrimo- 
ny, I confefs 'tis a Wedding-Ring I 
want •, the Reafbn why I deny'd it, 
and of what I faid in Ridicule ofMar~ 
}iage, was only to avoid the Ridicule 
which I expeded from you upon it. 
.. Ma ft. Why that now is juft the 
Way of the World in every Thing, 
especially, amongft, yojing People. 
They are afhamM to do a good Adioti 
feecaufe it is not a fafiiionable one, audi 
in Ganiplia^ce with Guftoci ad con- 
trary 
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trary to their own Confidences. They 
difpleafe themfelves to pleafe the Cox* 
combs of the World, and chufe ra- 
ther to be Objefts of divine Wrath 
than humane Ridicule. 

$ Gent. 'Tis very true, indeed. 
There is not one Man in Ten Thou-^ 
fand that dare be virtuous for Fear of 
faeing lingular. 'Tis a Weakfleft 
which I have hitherto been too much 
guilty of my felf ; but for the future 
lam refblv'd upon a more fteady Rule 
of A&ion. 

Maft. lam very glad of it. Here's 
your Ring, Sir. I think it comes to 
about a Guinea. 
, 3 Gent. There's the Money. 

Ma ft. Sir, I wifh you all the Joy 
that a good Wife can give you. 

3 Gent. I thank you, Sir. [iSx/f. 

l La. Well, Sir, but, after all, 
don't you think Marriage a Kind of 
a defperate Venture ? 

Maft. It is a defperate Venture* 
Madam, to be lure. But, provided 
there be a tolerable ghafe of Senfe 

and 
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and Discretion on the Man's part, and 
of Mildnefs and Condefcenfion on the 
Woman's, there is no danger of lead- 
ing as happy and as comfortable a 
Life in that State as in any other. 

Enter a fourth Lady. 

4 Lady. I want a Mask, Sir, 
Have you got any ? 

Map. No, Madam, I have not 
one indeed. The People of this Agd 
are arriv'd to fuch perfection in the 
Art of masking themfel ves, that they 
have no Occafion for any Foreign Dif- 
guifes at all. You (hall find Infide- 
lity mask'd in a Gown and Caffock ; 
and Wantonnefs and Immodefty under 
a blufhing Countenance. Oppreflion 
is veil'd under the Name of Juftice, 
and Fraud and Cunning under that 
of Wifdora. The Fool is mask'd un- 
def an affected Gravity, and the vilefl: 
Hypocrite under the greateft Profe£- 
fions of Sincerity. The Flatterer 
pafics upon ypu muter the Air of * 
. . . Friend j 
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Friend ; and he that now huggs you in 
his Bofbm, for a Shilling would cut 
your Throat. Calumny and Detraction 
impofe themfelves upon the World for 
Wit, and an eternal Laugh wou'd 
fain be thought Good-nature. An 
humble Demeanour is aflum'd from a 
Principle of Pride, and the Wants of 
the Indigent relieved out of Oftenta- 
tion. In fliort, Worthleffnefs and Vil- 
lany are oft difguis'd and dignified in 
Gold and Jewels, whilft Honefty and 
Merit lie hid under Raggs and Mi- 
fery. The whole World is in a Mask, 
and it is impoffible to fee the natural 
Face of any one Individual. 

4 Lady. That's a Miftake, Sir, 
you your felf are an Inftance, that 
no Difguife will hide a Coxcomb \ and 
fo your humble Servant. 

Maft. Humph ! ~ Have I but 

juft now been exclaiming againft Cox- 
combs, and am I accufed of being one 
*ny felf? Well - : — we can none of 
us fee the ridiculous Part of our own 
£bara&ers. Could we but once learn 

to 



to criticize ourfelves ; and to find out 
and expofe to our felves our own weak 
Sides, it would be the fureft Means 
to copceal them from the Criticifm of 
others. But I would fain hope I am 
not a. Coxcomb, jnethinks, whatever 
I am elfe. 

Gent. I fuppofe you have faid 
fcmething which her Confcience wouid 
iiot fuffcr her to pafs over without 
making the ungrateful Application to 
heifelf, and that, as it often happens, 
idftead of awaking in her a Senfe of 
her Fault, has only ferv'd to put her 
in a Paffion. 

Maft. May be fb indeed. At leaft 
I am willing to think fo. 

Enter an old Man. . 

O* M. I want a pair of Spe&a* 
cles, Sir. 

Maft. Do you pleafe to have 'em 
plain Tortoife-fhell, or fet in Gold 
or Silver ? 

O.M. 
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O. M. Pho! Do you think I 
buy Spe&acles as your firte Gentle- 
men buy Books? If .1 wanted a pair 
of Spe&acles only to look at y I would 
have 'em fine ones; but as I want 
them to look <with y do ye fee, 111 
have 'em good ones* 

Mafl. Very well', Sir. Here's a 
pair I'm fure will pleafe you. Thro' 
thefe Spe&acles all the Follies of 
Youth are . feen in their true Light. 
Thofe Vices which to the ftrongeft 
youthful Eyes appear in Characters 
fcarce legible, ire thro* thefe Glaflfes 
difcern'd with the greateft Plainnelk 
A. powder'd Wig upon an empty 
Head, attra&s no more refped thro' 
thefe Opticks than a greafy Cap ; and 
the Lac'd Coat of a Coxcomb feems 
altogether as contemptible as his 
Footman's Livery* 

O.^M- That indeed is ihowing 
things in their true Light. 

Mafl. The common Virtue of the 
World appears only a Cloak for Kna- 
very ; and it's Friendftiips no more 

E than 
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than Bargains pf Selfclntereft. In 
flhort, he who is now pafling away 
his Days in a conftant Round of Va- 
nity, Folly, Intemperance, and Ex- 
travagance, when he comes ferioufly 
to look back upon his paft Actions, 
thro' thefe undifguifing Opticks, will 
certainly be convinced, that a regular 
Life, fpent in the Study of Truth and 
Virtue, and adorn'd with Ads of 
Juftice, Generofity, Cbartty, and Be-* ' 
nevolence, WQuld not only have af- 
forded him more Delight and Satis* 
fa&ion in the prefent Moment, but 
would likewife have rais'd to his Me- 
mory a lading Monument of Fame and 
honour. 

O. M. Humph ! 'Tis very true ; 
but very odd that fuch ferious Ware 
fliould be the Commodity of a Toy- 
fliop. (afide) Well, Sir, and what's 
the Price o£ thefe extraordinary Spe&a- 
cles? 

Maft. Half a Crown* 

O. M. There's your Money. 

[Exit* 
Enter 



*f 



V- 



C 35 ] 
Enter a fourth young Gent km an. 

V 

4 Gent . I want a frnali pall: of 
Scales. 

Maft. You ftiall have them, Sir. 

4 Gent. Are they exa&ly true ? 

Maft. The very Emblem of Juftice, 
Sir, a Hair wil! turn 'em. 

\Ballancikg the Scales/] 

4 Gent. I would have them true, 
for they muft determine fbtae very 
nice ftatical Experiments. 

Maft. I'll engage they Ihall juftty 
determine the riiceft Experiments in Sta- 
ticks,! have tr^'d themmyfelf in £bme 
uncommon Subje&s, and have proved 
their Goodnefi. I ha^e taken a large 
Handful of Great Men's Prooiifes, and 
put into one end ; and lo ! the Breath 
of a Fly in the other has kick'd up 
the Beam. I have feen four Peacofck's 
Feathers, and the four Gold Clocks 
in Lord Tawdrfi Stockings, fufpend 
the Stalfcs in Equilibrio. I have 
found by Experiment, that the Learn- 
ing of a Beau, and the Wit of a Pe- 

E 2 • dant 
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dant are a juft Counterpoife to each 
other. That the Pride and Vanity of 
any Man are in exad Proportion to 
his Ignorance. That a Grain of Good- 
nature will preponderate againft an 
Ounce of Wit; a Heart full of Vir- 
tue againft a Head full of Learning ; 
and a Thimble full of Cpntent againft 
a Cheft full of Gold. 

4 Gent. This muft be a very pret- 
ty Science, I fancy. 

MaJI. It would be endlefs to enu- 
merate all the Experiments that might 
be made in thefe Scales ; but there 
is one which every Man ought to be 
appriz'd of ; and that is, that a Mode- 
rate Fortune, enjoy 'd with Content, 
Freedom, and Independency will turn 
the Scales againft whatever can be 
put in the other End. 

4 Gent. Well, this is a Branch of 
Staticfcs, which I muft own I had but 
little Thoughts of entering into. How- 
ever, I begin co be perfuaded, that to 
know the true Specificfc Gravity of 
this Kind of Subjefts, is of infinitely 

• more 
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more Importance than that' of any 
other Bodies in the Univerfe. 

Maft. It is indeed. And that 
you may not want Encouragement to 
proceed in fo ufeful a Study, I will 
let you have the Scales for Ten Shil- 
lings* If you make a right Ufe of 
them, they will be worth more to 
you than Ten Thoufand Pounds. 

4 Gent. I confefs I am ftruck with 
the Beauty and Ufefuluefs of this Kind 
of moral Staticks, and believe I Ihall 
apply myfelf to make Experiments 
with great Delight. There's your 
Money, Sir: You lhall hear fhortiy 
what Difcoyeries I make ; in the 
mean Time, I am your humble Ser- 
vant. [£*7/. 

Maft. Sir, I am yours. 

Enter a fee end Old Man. 

i Old Man. Sir, I underftand you 
deal in Curiofities. Have you any 
Thing in your Shop, at prdent, that's 
pretty and curious ? 

Maft. 
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Maft : Yes, Sir, I hare a great 
many Things, But the riioft ancient 
Cutidfity I halve got, is a fiiiall Brafs 
Plate, on which isengrav'd the Speech 
which Adam made to his Wife, on 
their firft Meetings together with her 
Anfwer. The Chara&ers, thro* Agie, 
are grown unintelligible ; but for that 
'tis the more to be valued. What is 
remarkable in this ancient Piece is, 
that Eve's Speech is about three 
Times as long as her Husband's, I have 
a Ram's Horn, one of thofe which 
help'd to blow down the Walls of Je- \ 

rtcho. A Lock of Samtforis Hair, 
tied up in a Shred oijofefh's Garment, / 
With feveral other Jewijb Antiquities, 
which I purchas'd of that People at a 
very great Price. Then I have the 
Tune which Orfheus play'd to the 
Devil,- when he charm'd back his , 

Wife. K 

Cent. That was thought to be a 
filly Tune, I believe, for no Bbdy 
has ever car'd to learn it fince. 

Mafi. Clofe cork'd up in a Thumb 
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Phial, I have fame of the Tears 
which Alexander wept, because he 
could do no more Mifchief. I h^ye a 
Snuff-box made out of the Tub in 
which Diogenes liv'd, and took Snuff 
at all the World. I have the Net 
ip which Vulcan caught his Spoufe 
and her Gallant j but our modern 
Wives are now grown fo exceeding 
chafte, that there has not been an 
Opportunity of cafting it thefe many 
Years. 

Genu (ajide to the Ladies) Some 
would be £o malicious now as inftead 
of chafte to think he meant cunning. 

Mafi. I fyive the Pitch Pipe of 
Gracchus ) the Roman Orator, who, 
being apt, in Difpute, to raife his 
Voice too high, by touching a cer* 
tain foft: Note in this Pipe) would re- 
gulate and keep it in a moderate Key* 
"! 2 La. Such a Pipe as that, if it 
could be heard, would be very ufeful 
in Gofiee^houfes, and other publick 
Places of Debate and modern Difputa- 
tion, 

Gent* 
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Cent. Yes, Madam, and, I be- 
lieve, many a poor Husband would 
be glad of fuch a Regulator of the 
Voice in his own private Family too* 

Mafl. There you was even with 
her, Sir. But the. moft valuable Cu- 
riofity I have, is a certain little Tube, 
which I call a Diftinguijber j contriv'd 
with fuch Art, that, when rightly 
applied to the Ear, it obftru&s all < 
Falfhood, Nonfence, and Abfurdity, 
from ftriking upon the Tympanum : 
Nothing but Truth and Reafon can 
make the leaft Impreffion upon the 
Auditory Nerves. I have iate in a 
CofFee-houfe fometimes, for the Space 
of Half an Hour, and amonglt what 
is generally call'd the beft Company, 
without hearing a Angle word. At a 
Difpute too, when I could perceive, 
by the eager Motions of both Parties, 
that they made the greateft Noifc, I 
have enjoy'd the moft profound Silence* 
It is a very ufeful Thing to have about 
one, either at Church, Play-houfe, 
or IVeJiminJter-hall j at all which 

Places 
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Places a vaft Variety both pi ufeful 
and diverting Experiments may be 
made with it. The only Inconveni- 
ence attending it is, that no Man can 
make himfelf a compleat Matter of it 
under Twenty Years clofe and diligent 
Practice : And that Term of Time is 
beft commenced at Ten or Twelve 
Years old. 

Gent* That indeed is an Inconve- 
nience that will make it not every 
Body's Money. But one would think 
thofe Parents who fee the Beauty and 
the Ufefulnefs of Knowledge, Virtue, 
and a diftinguifhing Judgment, fhould 
take particular Care to engage their 
Children early in the Ufe and Pra&ice 
of fuch a Diftingutfber^ whilft they 
have Time before them, and no other 
Goncerns to interrupt their Application* 

Majl. Some few do. But the 
Generality are £b entirely taken up 
with the Care of little Mailer's Com- 
plexion, his Drefs, his Dancing, and 
fuch like Effeminacies, that they 

F have 
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have not the leaft Regard for any in- 
ternal Accomplifhments whatlbever : 
And are fo far from teaching him to 
fubdue his Paffions, that they make 
it their whole Bufinefs to gratify them 
all. 

2 Old Man. Well, Sirj to fome 
People thefe may be thought curious 
Things, perhaps, and a very valuable 
Colle&ion. But, to confefs the Truth, 
thefe are not the Sort of curious Things 
I wanted. Have you no little Box, 
representing a wounded Heart, on the 
Infide the Lid ? Nor pretty Ring, 
with an amorous Poefy? Nothing of 
that Sort, which is pretty and not com- 
mon, in your Shop ? 

Maft. O yes, Sir ! I have a very 
pretty Snuff-box here, on the infide 
of the Lid, do ye lee, is a Man of 
threefcore and ten ading the Lover, 
and hunting like a Boy after Gewgaws 
and Trifles, to pleafe a Girl with. 

2, O. M. Meaning me, Sir ? Do 
ye banter me, Sir ? 

Maft. If you take it to your fclf^ 
Sir, I can't help it. % O. M. 
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2 O. M> And is a Perfbn of my 
Years and Gravity to be laugh 'd at, 
then ? 

Maft. Why,, really, Sir, Years 
-and Gravity do make fuch Childifh- 
nefs very ridiculous, I can't help own- 
ing. However, I am very forry 
I have none of thofe curious Trifles 
for your Diverfion, but I have dcli- 
fcate Hobby Horfes and Rattles if you 
-pleafe. 

2 O. M. By all the Charms of 
Aramtnta^ I will revenge this affront. 

Gent. Ha, ha, ha ! how contemp- 
tible is Rage in Impotence I But pray, 
Sir, don't you think this kind .of 
Freedom with your Cuftomers detri- 
mental to your Trade ? 

Maft. No, no, Sir, the odd Cha- 
taftcr I have acquired by this rough 
kind of Sincerity and plain Dealing ; 
together with the whimfical Humour 
of moralizing upon every Trifle 1 fell; 
are the Things, which by railing Peo- 
ples Guriofity^furnilh me with all my 

F 2 Cuftomers: 
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Cuftomers : And it is only Fools and 
Coxcombs I am fo free with. 

La. And in my Opinion, you are 
in the Right of it. Folly and Im- 
pertinence ought always to be the Ob- 
jects of Satire and Ridicule. 

Gent. Nay, upon fecond Thoughts, 
I don't know but this odd turn of 
Mind, which you have given your 
felfj may not only be entertaining to 
feveral of your Cuftomers, but, per- 
haps, very much fo to your felf. 

Maft. Vaftly fo, Sir. It very often 
helps me to Speculations infinitely 
agreeable. I can fit behind this Coun- 
ter, and fancy my little Shop, and the 
Tranfa&ions of it, an agreeable Re- 
prefentation of the grand Theater of 
the World. When I fee a Fool come 
in here, and throw away 50 or 100 
Guineas for a Trifle that is not really 
worth a Shilling, 1 am fometimes fur- 
priz -d : But when I look out into the 
World, and fee Lordftnps and Manors 
barter'd away for gilt Coaches and E- 
quipage j an Eftate for a Title j and an 

eafy 
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eafy Freedom in Retirement for a fer- 
vile Attendance in a Crowd ; when 
I fee Health with great eagernefs ex- 
change for Difeafes, and Happinefs 
for a Game at Hazard ; my Wonder 
ceafes. Surely the World is a great Toy- 
fhop, and all it's Inhabitants run mad 
for Rattles. Nay, even the very wifeft 
of us, however, we may flatter our 
{elves, have fbme Failing or Weak- 
nefs, fome Toy or Trifle, that we are 
ridiculoufly fond of. Yet, fo very 
partial are we to our own dear felves, 
that we over-look thofe Mifcarriages 
in our own Condu&, which we loudly 
exclaim againft in that of others; and, 
tho' the fame FoorsTurbantfitsus all, 

Tom fay that 7, J fay that Tou are He y 
And each Man Jwears, " The Cafs 
not made for me. 

Gent. Ha, ha ! 'Tis very true, 
indeed. But I imagine you now be- 
gin to think it Time to ihut up Shop. 
Ladies, do ye want any Thing elfe ? 

i La. 
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i La. No, I- think not. If you 
pleafe to put up that Looking- 
glafs, and the Perfpe&ive, 1 will pay 
you for them. 

Gent. Well, Madam, how do you 
like this whimfical Humourift ? 

i. La. Why, really, in my O- 
pinion, the Man's as great a Curiofity 
himfelf, as any' Thing he has got in 
his Shop. 

Gent. He is fo indeed. I think 
we have heard a great Deal of Folly 
very juftly ridicul'd. 

In this gay t bought lefs Age He 9 as found 
a Way, 

In trifling Things juji Morals to con- 
vey. 

'Tis his at once to pleafe and to reform. 

And give old Satire a new Tow'r to 
charm. 

And, would you guide your Lives and 
Actions right, 

T/jink on the Maxims you have heard 
to Night. 

F I NTS. 
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